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ASKING TOO MUCH. 
JEWELL:-—“ Now, Mr. Conkling, for Heaven’s sake, don’t speak entirely about the party—do give poor Garfield a kind word—he needs it.” 
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The Publishers of Puck have been obliged to issue a 
Third Edition of 


PUCK ON WHEELS. 
Dealers should send in their orders at once, as no more 
copies will be printed. ; 
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This is the end of the torrid time; 
The end of roses that cluster and climb; 
The end of the singing of Summer birds; 
Of lisping of Summer'lovers’ words, 

Under the soft.warm Summer heaven; 
The end of idling at Coney Isle; 
The end of billows that shimmer and smile; 
The end of flowers and_the end of beer— 
The end of the season at last is here— 

And PUCK’s at the end of Volume Seven, 


At the beginning of Volume Eight, 

He pauses to utter a wish that Fate, 

With whom he has hitherto been all right, 

May make the day a commencement bright 
Of an equally fortunate inning, 

A beginning of battles as lucky and bold; 

Of newer friendships as true as the old. 

So fill up your glass and wish him luck, 

And he swears to remain your devoted PUCK, 
As he ever has been sinc the beginning. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


M R. MARSHALL JEWELL, the stage-manager 





of the Republican party, has our sym- 

pathy. He has just found out that the 
Honorable Roscoe Conkling is a cross between 
Apollo and a pack-mule. He is god-like; but 
he is what would be called in Connecticut 
‘“‘ powerful contrairy.” ‘Time and tact have 
brought him back to the ranks in which he did 
not wish to march save under the leadership 
of General Ulysses S. Grant, a gentleman whom 
the grand majority felt disinclined to hurden 
with that dignity. The contest which decided 
this fact was a feast of bitterness to Roscoe, 
and his system has never recovered from it. He 
has come out of his sulks to a sufficient extent 
to lend his lordly presence to the congregationof 
true Republicans; he has even deigned to scatter 
the golden coinage of his eloquence among 
the gaping masses of the plebeians. But he will 
deal only in glittering generalities; and, as Mr, 








Jewell clearly perceives, this is not a campaign 
for glittering generalities. Everybody knows 
that the Republican. party is a party of high 


‘moral ideas; and everybody knows that the 


Democratic party is queer as to morality, and 
short as to ideas, But everybody is in doubt 
about poor Mr. Garfield; and Mr. Roscoe 
Conkling persistently refuses to do anything to 
dispel that doubt. If the Senator of the hya- 
cinthine locks would but once raise his war- 
whoop with a will, who knows but that the 
bugbear ghosts of the De Golyer difficulty and 
the Crédit Mobilier affair might shrink back 
into obscurity ? But no, the bile of disappoint- 
ment still rises in the Senator’s breast, and, in 
spite of the frantic pleading of Mr. Jewell, 
General Garfield is made to understand that, 
for this campaign at least, there is to be no 


_ “greatest effort’ of Conkling’s life for Aim, 
* 


| 


The shop-girls seem to be doing what they 
can to lessen the sympathy created for them by 
Dr. Tracy’s rather shabby report. A number of 
them have been writing highly ridiculous letters 
to the Sun and Svar, saying that they don’t 
care about the hard work, long hours and no 
seats; but they do think it’s real horrid mean 
that they are not called Sales-ladies, which 
beautiful addition to the English language has 
not yet met with much tavor among the sen- 
sible people. Of course it is to be hoped that 
these young persons do not represent the 
average intelligence of the army of female 
laborers in the retail stores; but none of their 
sisters have, so far, risen up to disown them; 
and their performance is sadly significant of a 
cheap and ignorant vanity which cannot be 
compatible with soundness of head or heart. 
Sweet “‘ Sales-ladies,” if there is the least little 
bit of common sense left in your frizzed and 
‘‘ banged” noddles, try to think what figure 
Mr. C, A. Dana would cut calling himself a 
‘‘newspaper gentleman,” or speaking of the 
late Charles Sumner as a “ States-gentleman” 
and a faithful watch-gentleman of the public 
interest. Lord Cecil de Vere, in the Weekly 
Gusher, may talk of his “ gentleman-friends,” 
and his “ lady-friends;” but you will find, if 
you ask, that the English nobleman whom the 
Gusher novelist meant to draw calls himself a 
man and his wife a woman, and would be 
shocked at the thought of labeling himself with 
a title that, to have any value whatever, must 
come of itself—the world’s recognition, not of 
an arbitrary rank, but of a spiritual and per- 


sonal grace. 
* 
* * 


It is a great triumph for Mr, John Kelly that 
he should once more be admitted into the 
ranks of the regular Democracy. The Union 
of Tammany and Irving Hall was a pretty 
sight, and Mr. Kelly smiles as complacently as 
he did when General Hancock was nominated 
at Cincinnati, without the slightest reference to 
the views of the Tammany chief. He has for- 
gotten, or affected to forget, the very decided 
snub he received there; and now he seizes the 
first opportunity of accepting the proffered 
olive branch of the regular Democrats, and 
then poses as a hero and a conqueror before 
those who know no better. Mr. Kelly is shrewd 
enough to make use of his strength. It is, hap- 
pily, not much in itself, but it is just enough to 
throw into the scale to turn an election in favor 
of Democrats or Republicans, as may suit Mr. 
Kelly’s purposes, His following consists of a 
gang of some sixty or seventy thousand voters, 
principally alleged naturalized citizens from 
the Emerald Isle, who are prepared to de- 
posit their ballots wherever, whenever, and as 
frequently as their leader may direct. Mr. 
Kelly showed at the last election for Governdr 
how well he had his army in hand. Although 
calling himself a Democrat, by putting himself 
up as a candidate without the remotest chance 





of being elected, he practically elected the 
Republican nominee. This kind of thing will 
not bear frequent repetition, and so the regular 
Democracy are ready to admit Mr. Kelly into 
the fold—at any rate, for this campaign. There 
is too much at stake to defy him just now. But 
what a sweet condition of politics, to be sure! 
Could anything be more beautiful than the 
spectacle of the respective leaders of Tam- 
many and Irving Hall, after they had smoked 
the pipe of peace, drawing lots for the Congres- 
sional Districts they were to control? And yet 
the average voter calls himself free and inde- 


pendent! 


Ba 
* * 


Mr. Benjamin Butler has declared for Gen- 
eral Hancock, and the warrior statesman feels 
happy accordingly; but what particular advan- 
tage he will derive from Mr. Butler’s support 
remains to be seen. It is a very fine thing for 
a Presidential nominee to have the good will of 
so great a politician and statesman as Mr. 
Butler, but it would be a much finer thing if 
Mr. Butler could back up his support by insur- 
ing the vote of his State for his candidate. 
Now, as the chances of Massachusetts going 
Democratic are decidedly slight, it is obvious 
that much of Mr, Butler’s eloquence will be 
wasted ‘‘ sweetness on the desert air””—so far 
as his own barnyard is concerned. Its effect 
on the country at large may be very great; on 
the other hand, it may not influence a single 
vote. We Americans, in our partisan political 
struggles, often get infatuated with our politi- 
cians, and are prepared to follow their leader- 
ship without question; but we don’t think Mr. 
Butler, in the present state of his career, can 
find many people who would be prepared to 
do or die with him or for him. Mr. Butler, in- 
deed, is rather a heavy weight in the stern of 
the already overloaded Democratic Cutter, 
which is -noue too sound in its timbers or 
staunch in its build. There is a nasty chop- 
ping sea on, and with the tremendous press of 
canvas and the superabundant crew, the craft 
looks very much as if it had a good chance of 
being swamped. The breeze is strong and 
puffy, and the sail is so big and unwieldy, and 
so very much larger and superior to the boat 
itself, that it is impossible to take in a reef or 
shorten it in any way; it is too superb for that. 
But the Republican vessel is not in a much 
better condition. Its hull is larger and more 
sea-worthy, but its inferior rigging and poor 
canvas are just as likely to brmg it to grief. 
What prudent sailor ever started on a voyage 
with rotten sails—sails that in the first catspaw 
would tear, and with the least bit of a breeze 
would be blown clean out of the bolt-ropes? 
Crédit Mobilier and De Golyer pavement holes 
cannot be patched. Strong, new canvas, free 
from flaw, must be used for sails to keep the hull 
afloat in shipshape manner. 

% 


The terribly fatal loss of the “¢ Vera Cruz” 
should be of use in calling general attention to 
the extremely frail and dangerous model on 
which the greater number of the steamers en- 
gaged in our coasting and West India trades 
are built. Usually they have two tiers of cabins 
above what would be the spar deck on the ave- 
rage Atlantic steamer, These cabins, nearly 
always built of wood, and not always in the 
strongest manner, offer an immense surface of 
resistance to the fury of the wind, and, in hurri- 
canes, render vessels so constructed unmanage- 
able. We know that cooler staterooms are ob- 
tained by these raised decks, but few would be 
willing to risk their lives for a little extra com- 
fort. Even the owners of the lost steamer 
started the remarkable theory, that all the 
saloons, mail-rooms, etc., might have been 
washed away and the hull left safe and sound. 
This theory does not say much for their con- 
fidence in the safety or solidity of their vessels. 
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HIS FUTURE POLICY. 





Doubts Dissipated by a Flood of Light. 





Puck's Special Report, 
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S GENERAL HANCOCK is occupying 

a considerable amount of attention at 

present, because of his being a candi- 

date for the Presidency, his having such a 

superb figure, and his being so preternaturally 

good, Puck considered it his duty to dispatch 

a trusty reporter to Governor’s Island in order 

that he might place before the public the 

General’s views and opinions on the political 
situation. 

Many ideas have been promulgated and 
attributed to General Hancock to which he 
never gave utterance. They have had a Demo- 
cratic or Republican flavor imparted to them 
to suit party purposes, 

What General Hancock’s real opinions are 
on many important points will be found in the 
subjoined report of the interview. His remarks 
are taken down in short-hand by our reporter, 
and there cannot possibly be any mistake. 


THE GOVERNOR’s ISLAND GARRISON 


received the Puck man in a manner worthy of 
great oracle he represented. He was quickly 
ushered into the General’s presence, whom he 
discovered in the act of reading Burke’s well- 
known essay on the ‘ Sublime and Beautiful.” 

‘‘T have called,” said the reporter, ‘‘to learn 
your intentions with regard to the South in the 
event of your being elected President.” 

‘‘Dear me,” observed General Hancock, 
raising his glorious eyes from his book, “ the 
South—ah! yes, the South-Shakspere says 
something about that point of the compass: 

s the sweet South 
That breathes upon a bank of violets 
Stealing and giving odor.’ 





Am I right or—” 

‘“‘Pardon me,” interrupted the reporter, 
“I’m afraid I have not made myself under- 
stood. I do not mean the South, but the 
Southern States—the States that some years 
ago wished to gently withdraw from the Union.” 

‘Union you said, I believe,” responded the 
Warrior Statesman. ‘‘ No, I don’t think I ama 
member of the Union Club, but I have some 
idea of joining, one of these fine days.” 

Finding that the General was not disposed to 
talk about his future 


SOUTHERN Po.icy 


the reporter now asked him by how many 
thousand majority New York State would go 
Democratic. 

** Democratic—Democracy,” quickly ans- 
wered the General, ‘The word is derived 
from the Greek —demos, the people, and raven, 
tu be strong. Let me see, wasn’t it de Tocque- 
ville who wrote a book called ‘‘ Democracy in 
America’”’?—a most valuable and interesting 
work; I hope you have read it. All reporters 
should read it, especially Puck reporters.” 





The Puck man intimated that he was quite 
familiar with M. de Tocqueville’s writings, but 
that he would esteem it as a great favor if the 
General would throw some light on the political 
situation. 

‘‘ Light, light! did yousay? Light? Mr. Edi- 
son is, I am told, engaged in perfecting his 
electric illuminating apparatus. It is to super- 
sede everything of the kind—when it is really 
completed. The gas companies do not relish 
the prospect—their stock has fallen consider- 
ably. It is an awkward thing for the holders, 
but it cannot be helped. Science is paramount, 
and its progress must not be interfered with 
because some people may lose their money. 
Talking about light—will you take a cigar?” 

‘“‘ Thank you,” said the Puck reporter. 

‘“‘ That’s a Regalia Britannica,” continued 
the General. ‘‘It came from Havana, I im- 
ported it myself.” 

“ Will you give me your views on Free Trade, 
Protection, and our Shipping Laws ?” 

‘* As I was observing,” the Warrior-Statesman 
went on to say, ‘* Havana is the chief town of 
Cuba. Cuba belongs to Spain. Spain naturally 
suggests France. By the way, did you ever hear 
the history of the 

MAN WITH THE IRON Mask. 


You must know it was never really settled who 
he was. He was called Marchiali, and wore 
always a black velvet mask. It is about two 
hundred years ago since he was first imprisoned. 
Some said he was the Duke of Vermandois, 
others that he was the Duke of Beaufort, and 
others again that he was the Count Matthioli. 
I don’t—” 

‘* But, General, I am much obliged for all 
this valuable information, but it is not precisely 
the kind I required. Have you nothing to say 
about the letters you—” 

‘Letters, my dear sir? Do yourefer to the 

LETTERS OF JUNIUS? 


The real author was never known. They were 
attributed to Sir Philip Francis and to other 
literary men; but no one can say who really 
wrote them. ‘They are remarkable compositions, 
and created an immense sensation when they 
first appeared in the Public Advertiser. I have 
the book in my library, and will lend it to you 
if you like.” 

‘*But do tell me, General, what you think 
will be Gone in New York this Fall ?” 

‘* Well,” said the Democratic candidate for 
President, after a moments thought, “I am of 
opinion that the coming dramatic season will 
be a brilliant one. What with Sarah Bernhardt, 
Lester Wallack, Tony Pastor, and the San Fran- 
cisco Minstrels—no one can find an excuse to 
complain of lack of amusement. We are also, as 
you are probably aware, promised excellent Ita- 
lian opera. A large number of concerts will be 
given by the best local vocalists and instru- 
mentalists. A great deal will be done this 
season, [can assure you. Times are prosperous, 
and people have plenty of money to spend.” 

*¢ Do you mean in the Campaign, General?” 

‘‘On champagne? Oh, yes, on champagne, 
and a great many other things besides. Sup- 
pers at Delmonico’s, for instance, Christmas 
presents, oysters, circus tickets, light Fall over- 
coats, and mixed drinks.” 

‘‘What then,” asked the reporter, “is your 
opinion of things in general ?” 

‘*T have not given sufficient attention to the 
subject,” answered the General, 

The Puck man, after thanking the Warrior- 
Statesman for his urbanity and courtesy, bowed 
himself out. 


THIRD EDITION: 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


Price 25 Cents. 








Puckenings, 


Waat is a rivulet? A small stream. What 
is an inlet? A small tavern, 





A cComposiToR who cannot agree with his 
wife says he must have taken her out of the 
wrong font. 





THERE IS NO LONGER any necessity to spell 
last month “ Orgust.” The oyster -shooting 
season has begun. 


THE AVERAGE LIFE of a farmer is sixty-six 
years. Summer boarders at eligible farmhouses 
are evidently long-suffering, 





MissionaRiEs have been detected selling on 
commish railroad tickets to emigrants at Castle 
Garden. To Heaven? Oh, dear no! Toplain 
prosaic Peoria and Podunk, 





DISSENTERS MAY NOW, thanks to the wisdom 
of Parliament, be buried in Church of Eng- 
land Graveyards. This is a great encourage- 
ment to dissenters to die with the greatest pos- 
sible speed. uni 

DuMaAs IS WRITING a pamphlet entitled “The 
Woman who Kills and the Woman who Votes.” 
What is the connection between the two facts? 
Does he mean that the woman who votes will 
kill all her charm in the eyes of men? 





PROFESSOR ALEXANDER GRAHAM TELEPHONE 
BELL has invented an apparatus by which it 
is possible, if not to see a sound, at least to 
hear a sight. But a poker player often has op- 
portunities to see and call in one operation, 





WE CONGRATULATE in anticipation our Ven- 
erable and Funereal Contemporary, the London 
Punch, on the tenth anniversary of the surren- 
der of the late Emperor Napoleon, We know 
— we feel—that in its issue due here next week 
it will have got off that joke again about a 
Sedan chair, 





To JUDGE By GENERAL W. S. Hancock, the 
average U.S. Army officer devotes all the time 
not actually spent on the gory field of battle 
to writing neat little Commentaries on the 
Constitution; which is a noble labor; but one 
not hitherto held absolutely indispensable to 
military excellence. 





THe Crepir Mopitier arrair and the 
De Golyer scandal have heavily handicapped 
the Republican candidate for the Presidency; 
but these little unpleasantnesses fade into utter 
insignificance before the damning fact, of which 
satisfactory evidence has recently beenadduced, 
that Mr. Garfield was at one period of his life 
a poet, and rhymed dre and fire, and called 
the moon “silver,” 


Our E., but occasionally slap-dash C., the 
Herald, in commenting editorially on the break- 
ing of the pontoon bridge over the Ebro, 
‘tinfers” that the structure ‘‘was a light wooden 
framework.” Our Contemporary is slightly in 
error as to the form of a pontoon bridge. It 
is made of balloons fastened together with ma- 
sonry, and is sunk under the bed of the river 
to be crossed. in ite 

THE “POINT OF viEW” from which Mr. 
George Wilkes looks at Shakspere has become 
altogether too American since his sojourn 
abroad. In the Swn, last week, he quoted: 

‘and flung a gem 
Richer than all their tribe ”— 


which “ gem” was certainly not flung in that 
way by the author of ‘ Othello,” 
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PUCK. 





V. HUGO DUSENBURY. 





HIS PROTEST AGAINST POETESSES. 





HosokEn, Sept. 6th, 1880. 
Editor Puck—Dear Sir: 

As a reputable professional poet, who refers 
to you by permission, I wish to enter my indig- 
nant protest against the horde of female versi- 
fiers that are now debasing our literature and 
knocking the poetry business higher than a 
kite, 

I do not object, sir, to legitimate opposition. 
Stedman, Aldrich, Stoddart, Fawcett, and the 
rest of that gang have, so to speak, hogged the 
magazine business; and Maurice Thompson 
and J. W. Riley are crowding me dreadfully in 
the Western daily press; but I make no com- 
plaint. They are all ‘‘profesh,”’ with the excep- 


tion, perhaps, of Stedman, who serves Apollo | 


and Mammon both at once—and I don’t blame 
him, either, considering the way in which these 
feminine amateurs are bearing the Muse. 

Mr. Editor, they have no more dignity about 
them than an obituary poet on a drumming 
tour, They not only put rot on the market; 
but they won’t even keep up the market-price 
for rot. They will take anything they can get. 
‘They have no idea of the holiness and sacred 
value of artistic labor. They will mark down 
goods in a way that is disgraceful to a poet, 
and disgusting to a business man. 

Not that they need to do it. Bless your soul, 
they have three times the business chances of 
us men. In the first place, they have more na- 
tural impudence; and in the second place, 
they have a realizing sense of the innate chiv- 
alry of masculinity; and they work it for all it 
is worth, ‘They know that it is hard for a man 


to refuse a woman anything; and they make it. 


a multitudinous sight harder than it is naturally. 

Why, I have been bounced—bounced on a 
‘small sonnet, sir—by a little sick, consumptive 
two-for-a cent editor—I have: while I’ve seen 
one of these women poets walk right in and 
work off a full-sized Epic on a healthy busi- 
ness-manager—and_ business-managers, of all 
the people connected with papers, are the 
toughest to tackle. 

These women are n’t ethereial poetic sylphs— 
pale death-sealed blossoms of the Sapphic muse ,* 
like L, E. L.and Lizzie Browning and the other 
gushers and posers. ‘The average female poet 
weighs two hundred pounds, and is the united 
relict of two or three husbands, bullied to death 
far back in the golden past about which she 
whoops up such an aureole in her poetry. 

One of those poetesses can talk an editor into 
taking anything—at reduced rates, You know 
how it is yourself. Ifa female poet calls at your 
place, you don’t open the door of your private 
office, and discuss the literary value of her 
poem. Not much. You're off on a vacation 
in the Blue Mountains, and won’t be back under 
three weeks even if you should decide not to 
come home by way of the Himalayas. J 
you have right in, and argue it out with me on 
a business basis, short metre, plain style. 

Then look, for one instant, at the uncom- 
monly inferior style of verse with which they 
are flooding the trade. Why, just take, by way 
of example, one of the prevalent varieties 
which has pleased a meretricious popular taste 
for some years past—the Baby line of poetry. 





Count it in next 
V.0. DB. & Ff. 


* This is a line of genuine poetry. 
bill, 





There was one woman who made a living out 
of nothing but the Baby business and the “‘ My 
Dead” racket. I don’t wish to mention names; 
but let me ask you frankly whether this isn’t 


pumping out one section of the Castalian Fount ° 


a little too dry? 

Let me give you an insight into this Baby 
poetry—generally known in the trade as Kid 
Sentiments. 

The particular kind turned out by this woman 
is called Inferior Kid Filling. A poem consists 
of a small anecdote about a child, with reflec- 
tions by the author, It requires a little in- 
genuity to invent the anecdote; but that is all. 
As a general thing, the child is made to utter 
a remark wholly impossible to any infant. One 
favorite variation is a question put by the 
juvenile subject on some abstruse point in theo- 
logy. There is room for some skill in invent- 
ing questions delicately balanced between 
blasphemy and idiocy; as, for instance: ‘‘Mama, 
is God as big.as all out-doors ?” or ‘ Isn’t God 
lonely without a Mama? 

After that, however, it is all plain sailing. 
You have just to sling it into any kind of verse, 
chuck in the natural sentiments suggested by 
the occasion, and put it on sale. 

Thus: 


My little boy climbed upon my knee— 
My own small lamb, my baby-bloom of seven. 
Said: ‘‘Mamma, why can’t Jesus come to us 
Instead of taking us to Heaven?” 


Look at that, will you! “Seven” and “Heaven” 
—Mama, with three J/s, as a trochee- and 
only one rhyme to the whole four lines. , 

Mr. Editor, I have been hard up, frequently. 
I have been low down—down to writing ready- 
made-clothing ads and campaign poems; but I 
have never given the Angel Gabriel a chance 
to strike me dead with a bobtail quatrain in 
my hand, 

If this thing is going on much longer, I shall 
have to pick out the smallest female poet I can 
find, marry her, and run the business in part- 
nership. 

Yours in disgusted despondency, 


V. Huco Dusensury, 
Professional Poet. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY: 


IN MEMORIAM. 


Old Probs is dead; that good old man, 
We ne’er shall see him more. 
He used to tell what weather we'd get, 
And what we’d had before. 
J. J. M. 


“SPORTS THAT KILL.” 
A simple plan has been lately found 
To empty the lungs of Hoodlum Dennis: 
Let Kearney but skip one hour around 


Serving the ball in a game of Tennis. 
A. H. O. 











RHYMES BY A DEAF AND DUMB POET, 





(who rhymes, of course, by sight and not by sound.) 





Why is it when the showers come 

One always is so far from home ? 

Why does the rain pour in the grove, 

Where one is strolling with his love? 

Why is it that one’s love can’t bear 

The flashes of the lightning clear? 

Why do the heavens seem to creak 

When on our ears the thunders break ? 

Why is it that the maiden dear 

Will think each flash her form must tear? 

Why is it, when you’re wet quite through, 

The rain can’t see you’ve had enough? 
A. L. 





MR. MICHAEL ANGELO MULHOOLY 


ON THE 


HARMONIOUS POLITICAL SITUATION, 


Harminny! Dat’s 
de racket. 

Las’ time I had a 
buzz wid you we was 
kinder standin’ off, 
waitin’ dervelop- 
ments an’ lookin’ 
blame sharp to see 
where de bar’l was. 
We’ve located dat 
bar’l. 

It ain’t no deal 
wid de Rads—with 
the Radicals, I 
meanter say —dis is 
square ole Burbin 
biz, like ole times. 

Mos’ too much 
like fer me, culiy. 





_ 


Dis gang—dis click, I would say—is gettin’ 
cro 
Now, you get dis t’ing straight. 


I ain’t 
goin’ back on de Ole Man. If de Ole Man 
says: ‘Holler Harminny!” I’m agoin’ to shout 
for Harminny right straight along, and don’t 
you forgit dat, neither. 

De Ole Man ’s boss in dis shanty—in Tam- 
many Hall, I would say—an’ | knowit. If 
de Ole Man puts on his swaller-tail—his steel- 
pen coat, I would say—and him and Ned Gale 
an’ Ole Spinola goes over to de Westminster 
to make a deal wid dat dere man ‘Thompson— 
him what got away wid us before—why, I don’t 
say naathin. 

Everything ’s lovely —it’s all right — de goose 
hangs high—I’m agoin’ to holler for Harminny 
along wid de rest. 

Only when de Harminny goes all ter pieces, 
jes’ you say I tole you so. 

‘Tammany ain’t no double-barreled concern, 
Tammany’sa lone hand in politics. If we goes 
in wid udder gangs, we get left every time. 

Look at de way dem Rads laid us out cold. 
We mighter expected it, might we? Well, 
what ’ve we got to expect this time ? 

D’ye t’ink dem swallertail Manhattan felliz 
love us? Like a whale dey do. Dey deal wid 
us when it’s handy for dem; and when it ain’t 
we may go chew straw. 

Wouldn’t we do de same t’ing? In course 
we would. But dat ain’t no reason for us to 
let anudder felly do it to us. 

Gimme a fight where we’s fightin’ de hull 
crowd, Gimme a fight where it’s John Kelly 
against de field. Gimme a fight where all de 
b’ys turns out wid deir fists with ’em, and 
takes care of de districks, 

Dat’s away ahead of Harminny, any day in 
de week. 

Mebbe we’ll have some of dat kinder t’ing, 
yet. We’ve had one or two little growls a’ready, 
an’ mebbe Ham—Hamlet, I meanter say— 
dat’s my purp--mebbe Ham ’Ill be chawin’ de 
check gillies of dem lugsy Manhattan Club 
felliz, before dis racket’s over. 

What’s gillies? Gillies is gaiters—dem cloth 
t’ings like a mansard roof on a boot. 

Ham sails right in an’ chaws de udder man’s 
hoofs when I get in a muss—an’ he does some 
tall eatin’, you freeze right on to dat. 

I talked dis biz over wid Maginnis—dis 
Harminny business. 

Maginnis says, says he: 

** Mulhooly,” says he, ‘* Mulhooly,” he says: 
**What’s Harminny ?”’ says he. 

‘* Maginnis,” says I to him: ‘ Maginnis,” 
says I: ‘It’s makin’ anudder feller do yer 
fightin’ for you until you get good and ke-ready 
to lay Azm out,” says I, 

So long. 












































PUCK. 





REAL RUM BLOSSOMS. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CXL. 


THE POLITICAL SIT- 
UATION. 

Ya-as aw, in two 
or thrwee months 
there is to be an 
election, when 
wy, some fellaws desir- 

HY wous of becoming 
a sort of Pwesident 
or Emperwah are to 
solicit the suffwages 
of the whole population of the United States, 
as to who is to wule ovah the countwy faw the 
next four ye-ahs, 

I believe I have weferred, on a pwevious oc- 
casion, to the Pwesidential candidates. One, 
it appe-ahs, is a weal Amerwican Generwal, 
wesembling, in some wemote degwee, our own 
English ones, ye know, and the othah is a sort 
of temporwarwy Generwal—volunte-ah or mil- 
iti-ah —who was waised to this wank durwing 
the pwogwess of a war, when there.was gweat 
difficulty in getting wespectable wecwuits. 

This aw temporwarwy Generwal is a Wepub- 
lican, and his name is G-g-garfield. I am told 
that he has been in a varwiety of othah pwo- 
fessions and twades pwevious to turning his 
attention to militarwy, Congwessional and Pwe- 
sidential mattahs, and that he is now dwawing 
a salarwy faw performing certain Parliament- 
arwy duties. He is a membah faw Ohio, which 
is a State, or a borwough, or a county, or some- 
thing of that charwactah. 

The patwonymic of the othah wegulah Gen- 
erwal is Hancock, and he is descwibed as being 


‘ 





faw stweets. 





though aw, since my now considerwable we- 
sidence in this countwy, I have nevah been 
able to discovah wherein a Democwat diffahs 
fwom a Wepublican, except that one is gener- 
wally in office and the othah generwally twying 
to get in. ‘The Democwats at the pwesent are, 
I believe, in the latter situation. 

This militi-ah Generwal Garfield is, according 
to the aw Democwatic papahs, a systematic 
public wobbah, and derwives his income by 
making arwangements with contwactahs to sell 
to municipal corporwations wotten pavements 
Faw each contwact which has 
been secured through his influence and inter- 
west he gets a pwodigious numbah of dollahs, 
and consequently he is always on the alert faw 
twansactions such as these, as they are so pwo- 
fitable. This aw Mr. Garfield is also weported to 
spend his leisure hours in negotiating with var- 
wious ownahs of wailways and othah extensive 
institutions and concerns faw the twansfer of 
his Congwessional vote faw a considerwable 
considerwation. 

Some of his fwiends say that he only takes 
verwy small sums faw his work. I am not ina 
position to verwify these statements; but, faw 
my own part, I don’t see why any people should 
make a wow about such twansactions, as I have 
aw long ago undahstood that, according to the 
American Constitution, no person could be 
elected a membah of the Amerwican Congwess 
unless it had been pwoved beyond a doubt 
that he was aw quite weady and willing to ac- 
cept bwibes or monetarwy wewards faw serving 
his countwy and constituents. 

What the Wepublican press has to say about 
Generwal Hancock I shall make wemarks on 
when I feel in a hum-ah aw. 














A SLAM OF STRIFE. 


Respectfully Dedicated, without Permission, to Mayor 
General Windfall Scott Hancock, 








ELL me not in runeful numbers 

Hancock won’t be President! 
For such talk my soul encumbers, 
And my wrath grows imminent. 


Hancock’s bumptious! Hancock’s bully! 
And defeat is not his goal; 

Chief among ten thousand fully— 
Try to match him, cheek by jowl! 


Naught of spoils, but much of sorrow, 
Has been ours, ’tis safe to say; 

But the present prospects borrow 
Something better, ‘lection day. 


’Tother party’s strong and cheating, 
And our throats are long and dry, 

So let’s all go in for beating 
Garfield’s glutted gang sky high! 


In the Fall election battle, 
’Mid the tumult and the strife, 
Hancock’s none of common cattle— 
He's a bull-pup to the life! 


Lives of other men discover 
How to hedge the safest way, 

That in passing, we may cover 
Tracks like Crédit Mobilier— 


Tracks that possibly another, 
Tarred with the same dirty stick, 

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 
Seeing, shall feel very sick. 


Let us then be up and gloating, 
Now’s the time for pitching in: 
Early lying, often voting — 


Anything this time to win! BEGUM. 
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PUCK. 











HER CATARACT. 


E—she, and such a she! and I— 
Were strolling down a river road, 
She halted, listened, gave a cry! 


Her eyes with exultation glowed. 


I followed her as bold knight should, 
And caught her hand with gentle tact— 
** Men are so slow,” she said, ‘* that wood 
Hides from our view a cataract!” 


Ah, yes! I heard it now; the roar 
And rush of waters down the steep; 
It dashed the huge, gray boulders o’er, 
And tumbled down, Lord knows how deep! 


As we approached she ordered me 

To wait while she went forth alone: 
«‘ The grandeur and sublimity 

I fain would make my very own.” 


Her stay was short—I saw a pout— 
I saw a tear— 
*¢ And did you see 
Your cataract !”?— 
She blubbered out: 
*’T was nothing but a big, big D!” 
CHARLES HEUMAN. 


AN AUDIPHONE CATASTROPHE. 


M RS. FITZALLISTER was a widow, and 











owned $30,000 worth of real estate 

and a marriageable daughter. Juliet 
Fitzallister was as handsome as an English pro- 
fessional beauty, and possessed a much larger 
stock of modesty. 

When young Romeo Myrtleton asked the 
widow for the hand of her daughter, she turned 
a deaf ear to his petition. She couldn’t do 
otherwise, for she was as deaf as the proverbial 
post. She was so “ hard o’ hearing” that one 
day when a powder-mill, a few miles distant, 
blew up, shaking all the houses in town, and 
shattering nearly every pane of glass in the 
widow’s dwelling, she looked up from her knit- 
ting and remarked to her daughter that she 
thought she heard the milkman’s knock at the 
kitchen door. 

Romeo Myrtleton was Juliet’s accepted lover, 
and called to see her seven nights a week. He 
regretted that the weeks were not nine days 
long, so that he might call oftener. Each eve- 
ning he assured the fair Juliet that the days 
seemed a year and a half long without her, and 
that either Hancock or Garfield would be our 
next President, and her sweet image haunted 
him day and night, and he never saw such re- 
markable weather for this time of year, and she 
was looking more lovely than ever this evening, 
and he wished her mother would go to bed 
earlier, and—and so forth, Especially the latter. 

Juliet’s mother would sit up with the lovers 
until after ten o’clock during these interesting 
conversations, but, not hearing a word that was 
said, she derived no benefit whatever there 
from. It was rather rough on the old lady, 
and the lovers didn’t seem to care a particle— 
albeit Romeo, who never rolled in any more 
affluence than seven dollars and a half at one 
time, frequently assured her that he would will- 
ingly give five thousand dollars out of his own 
pocket if he could restore her hearing. 

And thus Romeo and Juliet reveled in Love's 
Young Dream with all the revelness of .their 
impulsive natures, without being impelled to 
insinuate that it was frightfully injurious to the 
health of a woman of forty-five to remain out 
of bed after nine o’clock p. m. 

The presence of the mother was not so ob- 
noxious, save when she would suddenly turn 
around just as Romeo would thoughtfully place 
his arm around Juliet’s waist to prevent her 
from falling off the chair and fracturing her 
collar- bone, or something, while he tasted 
whether she had a new kind of rouge on her 
damask cheeks. Then it was annoying; and 
Romeo would impatiently and audibly mutter: 
“Why the dickens don’t the old thing go to 





THESE AD. SEA-WAVES. 

















Our SEA-SIDE ADVERTISING RESORTS, 








bed! Thank heaven she can’t hear, anyhow!” 
And Mrs, Fitzallister would innocently turn to 
her sewing with a look which said, as plain as 
large print: ‘Ah, well, I was young too, 
once, and know how it is myself.” 

One night there came what the Democratic 
Party wants—a change. It came with an over- 
whelming majority, as it were, and the young 
people had no desire to go behind the returns. 

Romeo called as usual, and found Juliet and 
her mother in the parlor. The lovers occupied 
the sofa, and the widow drew a chair up toa 
table, with her back to the young folks, and 
soon became deeply absorbed in the mysteries 
of some needle-work. Ronieo and Juliet talked, 
and talked, and talked. Then they talked 
some more, totally ignoring the presence of 
the mother, who had apparently commenced 
to doze, but whose face, whenever there was a 
sound like a game of Copenhagen in full blast, 
would assume an expression of intense interest. 
The conversation, which had been quite free 
and partaking of the quality of half-cooked 
taffy, gradually drifted into this channel: 

“And, dear Romeo,” murmured Juliet, with 
a voice full of tenderness, ‘‘now that Ma has 
consented to our union at an early day, you 
will promise to love me always, and never, 
never go out at night after we are married— 
won’t you ?” : 

‘‘I—I promise,” hesitatingly replied Romeo 
—the peryurer!—and sealed the lie with a kiss, 

“And when we go to house-keeping, dear 
Ma will come and live with us, and we will be, 
oh, ever so happy—won’t we, darling?” 

Mrs. Fitzallister’s sewing fell into her lap, 
and her teeth appeared to close more firmly 
on something she held in her mouth; but a 
well-simulated snore betokened calm weather 
rather than an impending catastrophe. 

“‘ Ah—er—ye—no,” stammered Romeo. 
‘“¢ That is, don’t you think, dear Juliet, that we 
could be much happier without your mother 
living with us ?” 

Mrs. Fitzallister moved uneasily in her chair, 
as if she had bad dreams, and her fingers 
worked nervously, as if they were hungry for 
a handful of human hair, 





“Why,” dear Romeo,” whimpered Juliet, 
nestling her head in the young man’s shirt- 
bosom, ‘‘ you don’t dislike dear Ma, do you?” 

‘*Well—yes, I do,” bluntly replied Mr. Myr- 
tleton. “* Every night the old cat sits here as 
if she had taken root, when she knows blame 
well that her room is better than her company. 
I would not have tolerated the old nuisance 
this long if she had not been as deaf as a—” 

At this point there was a cyclone of astonish- 
ment—a besom of infuriated female, so to 
speak, 

“ Deaf, am I?” shrieked the old lady, taking 
an audiphone from between her teeth, and turn- 
ing fiercely on the young man. “ Deaf, am I? 
and I’m an old cat, am I?” she hissed, shaking 
her fist under Romeo’s nose. “ And I’m an old 
nuisance, too, am I ?”’ and she made a frantic 
clutch at Romeo’s hair. 

Mr. Myrtleton looked indisposed. A vague, 
undefinable something told him that he would 
feel better if he was at home, It suddenly struck 
him that He had remained half-an-hour longer 
than was good for his health; and he grabbed 
his hat and was about leaving without bidding 
Juliet’s mother good-by, when that enraged 
female caught him by the coat-tails and yelled: 

‘** And my room is better than my company, 
is it? And you think you could be happier 
without me, do you ?—you vile wretch and base 
deceiver!’’—and electric sparks fairly shot from 
her eyes. ‘‘ Mr. Myrtleton,” she continued, 
taking him by the ear, ‘‘ there’s the door! My 
daughter and myself will try to be happy with- 
out you. Go!” 

Romeo went. 

Juliet fainted. 

And Mrs, Fitzallister feelingly observed: 

‘** May heaven bless the man who invented 
the audiphone, which has not only made me 
hear, but also opened my eyes.” 

It was pretty mean though, when you come 
to think about it, for the widow to purchase an 
audiphone and not apprise the lovers of the 
fact. 

Romeo, with murder in his eye, and a brand 
new revolver in his hip-pocket, is on the trail 
of the inventor, Ww. 
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HIM TO BRAYMORE. 


‘ [Translated from the Original Transcendentalism of 
Ralph Waldo Emerson.] 





F the red sleigher thinks he sleighs, 
Or if the slewed thinks he be sleighing, 
He don’t know half my cutter’s ways 
That rasps and turns and keeps essaying! 


B from bull’s foot to me is clear; 
Thunder and small beer are the same; 
Great gods and little ones appear 
To me alike in name and fame! 


They make mistake, without a doubt, 
Who seek to catch me on the sly: 

I am what no chap can find out— 
A thing that’s stranded high and dry! 


Ergo, pass on and chin no more 
Of the mysterious game of Seven: 
Eleven times Four are Forty-four— 


And Seven and Four amount to ‘leven! 
F. W. P. 








RAuswers Hoy the Anetous, 


The pressure on our columns keeps a number “@@ 
of *‘ Answers for the Anxious” standing over “G8 
from week to week. Correspondents who are “i 
not promptly vitridled will please possess “es 
their souls in patience, and wait their turn. Ga 





HASELTINE.—Send her some more. 
Non PARTISAN.—I.—You are right: we are good. II.— 
Tra Harris, of Albany. 


M. J. M.—That joke about a prehistoric monarch 
named Agun whose heir was called a son of Agun is 
fairly good. We have held this opinion about it during 
the last twenty or thirty years. 


J. L. Lapiaux.—You ask if you may suggest a cartoon. 
You may, and we are glad to see that you do; but we 
should have been more glad if you had suggested it a little 
earlier. A newspaper’s time is always a week ahead of 
‘‘e public. Thank you, all the same. 


Kapitou Kir.-- Sweet child, did you ever really have 
the godlike, monumental cheek to imagine that when you 
write a letter, asking an idiotic question, to a paper, you 
stand any chance of receiving an answer by mail? If 
you did, you probably haven’t it now. 


O. L. WEBB.—You want to know “how is the follow- 
ing as a subject for a cartoon,”do you? ‘* Hancock re- 
presented as the Cat whose paws the Democrats (repre- 
sented as Monkeys) are using to pull the chestnuts (repre- 
sented as Democratic Principals) out of the Fire.” It 
would do very nicely if there were even the faintest shade 
of originality about it, beyond the way in which you spell 
principles. 


SquyBss.—Your poem lacks something of the warm, 
rich, medieval Dante Rosetti touch for which we own 
we have a great admiration; and it is more or less lack- 
ing in anapestic amorousness; but we thank you all the 
same for the delicate compliment to our cartoon. 


A PARODY. 
(GARFIELD /oguitur.) 


Oh, dear, how very sick I feel! 
My head I'd like to soak, 
The country round me seems to reel, 
Yet they will make me smoke 
This dreadful pile of cut and dry, 
Which daily grows more great: 
Oh, dear, I would that I could die— 
Who'd be a Candidate? 


Backers will have me swallow all 
The juice I fain would spit, 

And some one hourly makes a call 
To see my pipe keeps lit; 

I know with some combustible 
They’ll blast me soon or late: 

Oh, dear, but this is very —ill 


Who’d be a Candidate? SQUYBBS. 





GEORGE WAGGONER.—Let yourself ripen. What you 
send us is good enough from ‘a boy of fifteen;” because 
we don’t expect much from a boy of fifteen. He is sup- 
posed to be preparing for his manhood, and that is quite 
enough to occupy his time. There is no need of your 
doing anything at present—just prepare to do. Read and 
study. When the time comes you'll have your hands full. 
But get a full head of steam on before you start. 

PELL O’PELsAM.—-The trouble with your “ original 
poem” is that it is too delicate—too refined —too subtle 
for the coarse taste of this century. It may surprise you; 
but, do you know, we don’t believe you would find a sin- 
gle man to laugh at the madly original tale you tell of a 
young man who put a personal in the Hera/d, and was 
answered by a negress ? Conception too startling and 
novel, you see. And, as to style, your opening stanza is 
a shade too much on the over-elaborated school of Swin- 
burne, Gosse and Lang— 


Young Alfred (surname of Johnson), 
Tired of a single life, 

Resolves to go it double, 
In fact, to take a wife. 

But where to find the maiden? 
Ali Alfred’s friends are male. 

But ah! a thought now strikes him— 
A thing that cannot fail: 

He'll advertise in the papers 
For a wife—a sweet little dear 

Of course he’ll get answer, 
So then the way is clear. 








NAST’S PATENT HANCOCK, 








[Patented, 1880, by T. Nast.] 

All persons are warned against infringing 
upon this patent by making or exposing for 
sale any colorable infringement of the above. 

SPECIFICATIONS. 

I specify 

I.—Size of Head, and Proportion to Body. 

II.—Size of Body, and Proportion to Head. 

III.—Originality of Position, in that the General is 
standing upon nothing. 


IV.—Section of Capitol in Distance. 
V.—Bag of Breeches at Knee. 





VI.— Whole Air of Superbness and Grandeur.—Aav. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


The theatrical season is now fairly under way, 
although some of the performances are an- 
nounced as “ preliminary.” The chief enter- 
tainments are “‘A Golden Game,” at-the 
STANDARD; the ‘* New Evangeline,” at HavER- 
Ly’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE; the ever- 
lasting ‘* Hazel Kirke” at the MADISON SQUARE 
THEATRE; ‘ Tiote”’ at DALy’s, and “The Grim 
Goblin” at WatLack’s. Koster & BIiav’s and 
the METROPOLITAN CoNCERT HALL of course 
continue to sustain the reputation they have 
acquired, ° 

“The Golden Game,” at the STANDARD, 
suits the popular taste. The plot is interesting, 
the situations strong, and the parts adequately 
sustained, It is a play in which there are no 
side-issues, The story is told in a plain prac- 
tical way, and Mr. Shannon plays J/ax Sirauss, 
the outraged cotton-broker, sympathetically 
and artistically. But Mr. Shannon adds nothing 
to the strength of his characterization by speak- 
ing with the accent of a lager-beer-wagon- 
driver who has been but two or three years 
from “ Yarmany.” Mr. Edeson plays with 
humor the part of an impossible devil-may-care, 
generous Yankee, who always, in his own way, 
puts everything right when matters appear in a 
state of inextricable confusion. There are some 
points in the piece that are manifestly absurd ; 
but as a whole it is one that must afford pleasure 
to many thousands of theatre-goers, especially 
our country cousins, who like their drama 
broad, strong, and free from flummery. 

At the Union SQuaRE THEATRE, under the 
management of Mr. J. St. Maur, Miss Blanche 
Roosevelt, who sang in Messrs, Gilbert & 
Sullivan’s ‘‘ Pinafore,” and created the part 
of Mabel in the “Pirates of Penzance,” is an- 
nounced to appear on Monday, Sept. 13th, in 
that charming comic opera in three acts “‘ The 
Sultan of Mocha,” by Alfred Cellier, which 
ran for thirteen weeks at the Princess’s Theatre 
in Manchester, England, and 120 nights at the 
Prince of Wales’s Theatre in London. 

THE METROPOLITAN CONCERT HALL scored 
its hundreth concert last ‘Thursday night, and 
gave an extra programme in honor of the event. 
In addition to the regular orchestra, under the 
leadership of Mr. Aronson, Mr. Leiboldt con- 
ducted a military band on his own account. 
The selections were made with judgement, com- 
prising “St. Cecilia,” overture to ‘“‘ Zampa,” 
one or two of Jullien’s old compositions and 
airs from the ‘‘ Pirates of Penzance.” 

The feature at Koster & Biav’s, last week, 
was the introduction of the Jablochkoff Elec- 
tric Candle, which has literally put gas entirely 
in the shade at that establishment. The or- 
dinary gas-lights, under the brilliancy of the 
white flame of the carbon pencils, present a 
mean, played-out, garish appearance. ‘Ihe 
Jablochkoff arrangement bathes the hall in a 
soft sunlight which does not affect existing 
colors, and permits the difference between the 
most similar tints to be readily distinguished. 
Of all the electric lights we have ever seen, 
except Mr, Edison’s, which we have not seen, 
nor never expect to see, this Jablochkoff Candle 
is by far the steadiest, the most brilliant and 
most beautiful. Besides, it is one-half the cost 
of gas. The light, as it now blazes away 
nightly at Koster & Bial’s, must prove an ad- 
ditional attraction to this favorite resort. 

““The New Evangeline”’ by Rice’s new ex- 
travaganza combination, at HavERLy’s Four- 
TEENTH STREET THEATRE, does not differ very 
materially from the “‘ Old Evangeline.” Both 
are equally amusing as such amusements go; 
but, if we may make so bold as to say it: Isn’t 
this species of entertainment being a little over- 
done? 








Purify the blood, Cleanse the Stomach and sweeten the 
Breath with Hop Bitters. 
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THE UNREPORTED PEERS. 


CRY has arisen from gallery men 
Who follow the Lords with reporting pen, 
But though they listen with both their ears 
They can’t catch the words of the noble peers. 
O gallery-men, why growl and groan, 
At the loss of a doddering dotard’s tone ? 
No flow will there be of the national tears 
If you’re deaf as a post to the House of Peers. 
What does it matter a single jot 
If we have their twaddle or have it not ? 
An ancient donkey who brays and rears: 
That is the size of the House of Peers. 


Give us the Commons, if write you must, 

But spare us the bile of the topmost crust; 

For only the eye of the idiot steers 

For the foolish clack of the House of Peers. 
Ww. 





Cc. S. 








THE BRITISH HOUSE OF LORDS. 


HE British legislative machinery com- 
prises, as is well known, two chambers— 
a House of Lords and a House of Com- 
mons. The House of Commons, as now con- 
stituted, may be considered as pretty fairly re- 
presenting the intelligence of the people of 
Great Britain, while the House of Lords repre- 
sents—well, literally nothing except its own 
self; nor does it represent this either in a dig- 
nified or effective manner. 
The lofty gentlemen who constitute the body 
—we do not refer to the pious, lawn-sleeved 





bishops—think themselves ever so much supe- 
rior to ordinary mortals who are not fortunate 
enough to be called Lords, and consequently 
take upon themselves to systematically reject 
measures that are passed by large majorities in 
the popular House. Mr. Thorold Rogers, a mem- 
ber of the House of Commons, in an article 
recently contributed to the North American 
Review, showed very elearly that it is simply on 
sufferance that the Lords are allowed to legis- 
late for a people with whom they cannot have 
the slightest sympathy. 

The sooner this anOmalous condition of 
things is changed, the better will it be for every 
lover of liberty and liberalism. ‘The very ex- 
istence ofthe titles of duke, marquis, and lord, 
is but a suggestion of the barbaric distinction 
of the dark ages, and utterly unworthy of 
modern civilization, And why the empire of 
Great Britain, which is supposed to be in the 
van Of progress, continues to allow a parcel of 
these irresponsible and principally hereditary 
noodles to hamper legislation by their whims 
and fancies, would be difficult to understand, 
were it not for the proverbial conservative pig- 
headedness of the average Englishman, who 
clings with the tenacity of a bull-dog to all 
antiquated and meaningless forms and institu- 
tions. 

The House of Lords, as at present consti- 
tuted must go—in fact it is going, and its mem- 
bers are greasing the ways. 





FROM THE GERMAN. 


(<4 WEET, what have you written?” she said to me, 
As I dropped my pencil upon the paper, 
And Pegasus whirled from my thoughts to flee, 
And kicked up his heels in a lively caper. 





«Tis a little thought from the German,” I said; 
When she looked a moment discreetly sober, 
And upon my shoulder leaned her head, 
And her lips—like wine in brown October— 


Yes, yes, I Rissed them; and eyes askant 
Rebuked me not as her waist so tiny 

I spanned as she said: ‘I fear it is Kant, 
But, O you scamp! I hope it is Heine.” 


And then, as a lover upon the stage 

His delicious nonsense moons and rehearses, 
As becomes a knight of romantic age, 

I read some exceedingly amorous verses, 


Where flowers with bright eyes brilliantly vied, 
And breaths with the air of conservatories, 

And figures that hither and thither did glide 
With the grace of a classic poem’s or story’s. 


«« And is that ‘a thought from the German’?” she asked: 
«« | think they’re exceedingly commonplace verses.” 

“‘ Yes, dear—it’s a thought that I thought as I basked 

In the light of the German I danced at Fitzpercy’s. 
EARL MARBLE. 
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THE PASTOR’S PILGRIMAGE. 


WRITTEN, BY ORDER OF THE NIHILISTS, 
FOR THE CZAR. 


Y Deuteronomy dear friends, 
To save you on the Talmage plan 
In hopes my Revelation tends 
To make you shun bad Acts of man; 
So, in Nahum-ble way, I went 
Hosea big Joel-e-phent. 
First in a Psalm-ple room I strayed 
To Mark the Numbers there who die: 
To one as Titus could be made, 
‘“* Luke not on wine when red,” said I. 
‘Isaiah don’t,” he cried with fire; 
“*T Luke on Tom and Jeremiah.” 


‘* Ephesians not strong drink,’’ I thought, 
“ He will have jim-James and be dead, 
And his Corinthians—it ought 
To give Ezra ged family bread.” ; 
‘You'll Ruth these days,” I said, ‘‘ oh, sign 
This Father Matthew pledge of mine.” 


“ Oh, let’s Philippians-wered me, 
Let’s Philemon my treat.’”’ Alas! 
To Judges taste I drank, when he 
Said, ‘‘ Now re Peter ’nother glass.” 
Then, would Job lieve that Haggai met 
Walked out. I had to pay his debt. 


With Lamentations then I strayed 
To where ’twas Solomon could do 
To watch a game called “‘ poker” played 
Without a wish to John it too. 
“‘ Friend, take Micah-ds and play,” spake one, 
“‘ y-Esther,” I said, ‘* but just in fun.” 
It was, I thought, Malachi day— 
For lo! I held four Kings entire. 
‘“‘T raise the pot,” one man did say. 
I saw him and went Zepheniah. 
““ Now, what Jude do?” I cried with glee. 
‘‘ Play Thessalonians-wered me. 
“‘ Then show your hand Daniel allow 
I win,” I cried. ‘‘ Not much,” he grinned, 
“ Four aces beat four Kings just now.” 
Great Joshua! if I wasn’t skinned, 
‘¢ Shell out,” they yelled, “ the Exodus.” 
I did, lest there should be Amos. 


I would not Zechariah there; 
For, had Hebrews-d me in the fight, 
I might have sworn a wicked swear— 
Which Genesis-ter knows not right. 
*¢ It is Samuel,” I thought, ‘that kicks, 
The Proverbs say, against the pricks,” 
‘There ’s naught-s-Obadiah-gued, ‘‘ but 
It can be worse.” Yea, I was blest; 
For, had I not from that place cut, 
I had come Nehemiah-rest. 
Outside a man asked me to smoke. 
‘«‘ Know that Habakkuk kills,” I spoke. 


That cut Timothy slave I am,” 
He cried, “‘ of man’s most Chronicle— 
Lend me some stamps to buy a ham.” 
I did, remarking, “‘ Eat thy fill.” 
Alas! he bought cigars instead, 
“To smoke the ham,” he, laughing, said. 


Perhaps, dear friends, my Romans shocks. 
1 be Leviticus-tom strange 
For pastors, anxious for their flocks, 
Among the heathen thus to range; 
But yet, I’m willing, for your sake, 
Those little trips quite oft to make. 








H. C. Dopce. 
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* They wouldn’t, wouldn’t they ?— 
R-Ecclesiastes there a maid 
Who'll pity one so sore be-sted ?” 
‘Oh, give a Galatians,” she said: 
¢* A man more worldly wise to wed. 
I will not marry one who runs 
Dangers that any Colossians.” 
—Ep. Puck. 
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LAPSUS MEMORIZE. 


HAVE discovered a new and fatal malady. 

Theabove title describes its peculiar effects 

upon the brain, It attacks principally those 
good and great men who devote themselves to 
their country’s good. I have never yet met one 
of these patriots who was not suffering from it. 
It is a great discovery, and I claim a place for 
my name beside Hippocrates and Harvey on 
the rolls of fame. Like other truly great dis- 
coveries I chanced upon it. 

It was prior to election. I required a small 
favor, less for my own benefit than for my 
country’s. I submitted my request to General 
Jacob Jones, nominee for Congress in my dis- 
trict. I loved the man at sight. Sweet smiles 
wreathed his bland countenance. Virtue spark- 
led in his blue eye, and disinterested kindness 
spoke in every tone of his mellow voice. He 
knew me at once, and advanced with open arms 
to embrace me. I was melted nearly to tears. 

‘* My dear friend,” he cried, “it shall be 
done. A hint would have sufficed from a man 
of your high character. As heavens is my judge, 
I will see that your wish is obtained.” He then 
made a few unimportant remarks as to my pol- 
itical strength in my district. He suggested that 
as his opponent was a well-known blackleg, wife- 
beater and sneak-thief, of course—. I answer- 
ed: ‘Of course.” And we parted in tears, 

At his suggestion I next visited Mr. Wiley 
Ketchum, Secretary of the State Diffuse Com- 
mittee. This gentleman knew me also, I found I 
had been his college mate and boyhood’s bosom- 
friend. His memory was better than mine. Will 
he do mea favor? Would he not die for me? 
He observed that my well-known opposition to 
the horrid principles of the other side could 
only induce him to accept my contribution to 
the election expenses of our party. I left my 
check and departed with a glowing heart. 

Interviewed a dozen other statesmen, or 
would-be statesmen, with much the same result. 
They all knew me. They all loved me to that 
degree that they wished instead of asking so 
small a favor, I had asked their lives, their for- 
tunes, or theirsacred honor. ‘Telling them that I 
needed some present evidence of their love, 
they accepted likewise my contribution to the 
campaign expenses. 

The election came off. <A few days later I 
called upon General Jones. Strange! He did 
not smile. He did not open his arms to take me 
to his heart. Instead he glared. Something 
like a curse escaped his lips. I was surprised. 

‘** Allow me to congratulate you, General,” 
I said, warmly. 

‘¢ Jarvis,” he growled to his secretary, “‘ who 
is that ass?” 

“* My dear friend,” I cried, “ don’t you know 
me?” ‘ 

‘« Jarvis,” he said, “ put him out!” 

Infinitely shocked I went away. I called 
upon Mr, Wiley Ketchum. Here, too, I was 
forgotten, 1 pathetically recalled our boyhood 
days. He called a janitor and had me escorted 
to the door. 

My experience with my other dear friends 
was similar, All had forgotten me. They had 
never even known me, I was ordered out. At 
some places I was assisted by the police. I went 
home in a rage. But presently my rage became 
supreme pity; for the light of a great discovery 
had stolen upon me. ‘This universal forgetting 
of ones dearest friends—what did it mean? 
Simply a fatal and wide-spread disease. 

Its symptoms may be studied by any in re- 
quest of political favors. It is caused by the 
excitement of elections. It is a lesion of the 
brain resulting in a species of mania, I call upon 
scientists to study this disease and prescribe a 
cure ere it shall have ruined the brightest and 
noblest minds in the land. 

Cuar.es L, HiLprern. 
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N camping out in the Yosemite 

Valley, in the Adirondacks, in 
traveling any where and every 
where by Land or Sea—North, 
South, East, or West—it is well 
to have a Bottle of the Genuine 
Brown’s Ginger with you. It 
costs Fifty Cents—is not bulky 
—is the Great Stimulant Without 
Reaction—Sustains the Strength 
when the person is exhausted— 
causes the Skin to act well— 
Counteracts the effect of Bad 
Water—and Cures Cramps and 
Colic, caused by eating Unripe 
Fruit. Remember! Ask for the 


CENUINE 


Brown's Ginger 


such as we knew in the Nur- 
sery. TAKE NO OTHER. 


Remember! There are MANY 
Counterfeits and Imitations. 


FREDERICK BROWN, 


PHILADELPHIA. 











A. FRANKFIELD & CO. 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 
WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PLAIN S. 


Prices reasonable. 
WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 





Terms easy, 





TORY WEGGERIES. 

[‘‘ By the Tories Mr. Gladstone is humorously called 
‘Weg.’"— Truth. ‘*The Tories call the Liberals the 
*No Beer, no Bible party.’ ”"—Zcho.] 

Call shem “stupid?” Never again 

Dub “hem rather dull? Nevermore. 
I fancy in time they’ll attain 
To, ‘ Why is a door not a door?” 
This gorgeous and glorious burst 
Of course is not simply an egg; 
The jokes to come judge from this first: 
‘No Beer and no Bible” and “ Weg.” 


To analyze, maybe, is wrong 
In dealing with marvels like these; 
But doubtless their moral was strong 
The while they endeavored to please. 
They meant Rads would let swells swill vats, 
And steal the base poor’s can and keg; 
It ’s proved by our epigram, that’s 
** No Beer and no Bible” and “‘ Weg.” 


The “‘ Weg ”—well, the ‘‘ Weg” is no doubt 
A subtly satirical play 

On Ais name, his yearning to spout-— 
They’ve lately read Dickens, they say. 

It chaffs a poor wretch without head, 
Compelled for our taxes to beg; 

They borrowed, the beauties that said 
‘*No Beer and no Bible” and “‘ Weg.” 


O shades of Swift, Smith, Hook and Hood, 
No matter how stale you may get, 

Oh, can you imagine you could 
Be rivaled by /eames’s Gazette P 

That Frank Hugh de Worms Wolf, M. P., 
Has left you without a lame leg, 

By starting this startling esprit— 
‘No Beer and no Bible” and “‘ Weg.” 

—London Funny Folks. 





THE monetary papers in London are trying 
to prevent capitalists from lending money to 
Russia. Mrs. McSlattery, of Petaluma, writes 
to say that this is goed advice, and she hopes 
bankers, editors, and other rich people, will 
follow it. If they don’t, she goes on to say, 
they will be swindled out of every cent. Over 
four years ago she wrote to the Czar for a box 
of Russian Salve, inclosing the money. Nota 
word has she ever heard in reply to this day. 
Nothing but her sympathy for Mrs. Alexander 
+the late wife of the old imposter—has pre- 
vented her from showing up the whole trans- 
action in the Petaluma Peavine long ago. She 
don’t wonder the Nihilists are trying to blow 
the mean reprobate up. Blowing up is too good 
for him, and she only wishes she could have a 
few moments argument with the tyrant with a 
rolling-pin within reach, We wish she could. 
—S. F, Post. 





What has given the town of Durham its national celebrity as 
the a Smoking Tobacco centre of the world? It is duealone 
to W. T. BLACKWELL & CU., the originators of the old 
Original and Only Genuine Fragrant Durham 
Bull Smoking Tobacco, 


MANHATTAN BEACH, 


VIA GREENPOINT. 


Steamer SYLVAN GROVE, from foot of Twenty-third street, 
E. R , at 8.45, 9 45, 10.45 and half-hourly to 645 P.M. Return- 
ing, leave Manhattan Beach at 7.35, 10, 11.05 A. M., 12.05, 12.30 
and every half-hour to 10.35 P. ie 


VIA BAY RIDGE. 


Steamers THOS. COLYER and MATTEAWAN from 224 st., 
N. R., at 9.10, 10 25 A. M. and hourly to 8.25 P. M. 


Leaving LEROY STREET ten minutes and PIER No. 6 thirty 
minutes after leaving 22d st. The boats leaving 22d st. at 7.25 and 
8.25 P. M. do not stop at Leroy st. and Pier 6. 

The steamer D. R. MARTIN leaves foot of Whitehall street at 
9.25 A. M. hourly to 8.25 P.M. Trains from Manhattan Beach 
connecting with D. R. Martin tor Whitehall street leave hourly 
from 8.20 A. M. to 12.20 P.M., 1.25 to 6.25 P.M., 7.20to 9 20 
P.M. Trains connecting with steamers for pier 6, Leroy st. and 
22d st. leave every hour from 11 A. M. to 9.55 and 10.40 P. M, 

GILMORE’S FULL BAND and LE ¥ every afternoon and 
evening. 








SCHALL & co Ornamental Confectioners, 
®9 Removed from 388 Pearl St. 
to their new building, 61 Barclay’ Street 
MARTI 


N KEPPLER. 
MINA SCHALL. 









Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valuable 
medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a sure 
specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine cor- 
dial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
Bitters in existence. 


L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 












ANGOSTURA LIQUEUR, 


The finest and purest sweet Cordial in existence. 
Prepared by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
The manufacturers of the world. renowned 


ANCOSTURA BITTERS. 


J. H. HANCOX, Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, N. Y. 


MILK OF MACNESIA. 


Milk of Magnesia is the quickest 
and surest quieter of a stomach disordered 
by smoking, excessive eating or drinking, 
sea sickness and the like. Is invaluable for 
headache, heart-burn, flatulency, etc., 
=f caused by improper digestion. Should be 
¥ found inevery family, particularly at water- 
ing-places, where indulgence is the order. 
Peculiarly adapted to females and the best 
child’s medecine known. 


R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Keceived. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 
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lm 
909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 








J. LUDOVICITS 


SIU DLO 


AND 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY, 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 
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Gentlemen’s Hats, 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Barween 22d & 23rd Streets, Near CortTLanptT Street 
NEW YORK. 


J] WJOHNSTON 








HIRTS 
260 GRAND ST.N.Y. 


Gauze Under Shirts, 25, 37 and 50 cents each. 








Peperell Jean Drawers, 50 cents per pair. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $10. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
3rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


1299 Broadway, bet. 33rd and 34th Sts. py Y { 341 Fulton St. 
637 Broadway Pari Brooklyn, 


NICOLL, The Tailor. 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 


a@ Branches in all the principal Cities.-@a 


SPRING SUITINGS. 
SPRING WOOLENS. 


Pants to order......... 8410 810. 
Suits to order.......... $15 to $40. 
Spring Overcoats from $15 upwards. 


Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States. 
ELECTRIC LIGHTS, TELEPHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 
ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 














Established 1838. 


~~ & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 

Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 

Betw. 8. Oth Ave. & Wooster St., 

Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 

Solid 14 k. Gold ‘American Stem big = = 









Rings, $3. and upwards, 
The largest ensortment of Jewelry at lowos 
prices. 
Ce gs of iy & pate neatly executed. 
PART OF THE U.S. 
Send a Price List. 


GOODS 





aS@GREAT BARGAINS © 


WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


Boot & Shoe Store, 


348 BOWERY, 


Cor. Great “pl Street, Opposite Third Street. 


ALL OUR GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 
Wholesale House: 126 & 128 Duane St. 


We believe we have the Largest Stock in the City and the 
Lowest Prices. 

Ladies’ Pebble Goat Button, B.C. Burt’s best, .cccccccceses $3.75 

fi - $2.00 to $2.50 

«-¥1.00 to $2.00 

$1.00 to $1.75 









«« Kid Newport Ties and Buttons,... 
«« «Sandal and Croquet Slippers 








ANVASSERS Make from $25 to $50 per week selling 
goods for E.G, RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York.- Send for Catalogue ani terms, 





The Syracuse Courier says: ‘‘ Even the deaf 
mutes hurrah for Hancock.” They do, and it 
sounds like a regular old-fashioned yell.—M. ¥. 
Comm, Advertiser. 


Joe Howard is posing as a martyr. Hesays: 
“T am very fond of good rye whiskey, but if I 
had my way and could, with a wave of my 
hand, sweep it all into the Atlantic ocean, I'd 
do it with pleasure.” He might begin with 
that portion of it that comes within the wave 
of his hand, right off.—Phila. Bulletin. 

Great care should be taken, in making ice- 
cream for a church sociable, to mash it up fine 
in the freezer. It kind of destroys a man’s 
confidence in the pure cream theory to spoon 
out of his dish half of a hard-boiled egg, or a 
whole boiled potato. Tosay the least, it throws 
a cloud over the festival when the man offers to 
pay extra for his vegetable, or sends back for a 
bit of bacon to go with the potato.—Buriing- 
ton Hawkeye. 

A CORRESPONDENT wants to know what this 
triennial conclave of Knights Templar is all 
about. All about? Why, don’t you know, 
doesn’t everybody know, that the Templars 
have gone to Chicago to—to—what in time 
have they gone for, anyway ?—that if they 
hadn’t gone just as they did, there was immi- 
nent danger of—of— that is to say now that 
they have gone, we have escaped from—from 
—oh, plague take it! Don’t be bothering us 
with questions regarding things that everybody 
knows all about!— Boston Transcript. 


THE present loan collection of silver in the 
Rokin at Amsterdam suggests to the London 
Times the practicability of holding a like dis- 
play of the art of the silver worker in England. 
Probably few persons, the Zimes goes on to say, 
have any idea of the wealth of art-work in 
silver which is scattered throughout the country. 
Our corporations, notably the guilds of London, 
possess almost unequalled treasures. Our col- 
leges boast numerous valuable pieces of silver- 
work, while as to private collections it may be 
fairly assumed that the heirlooms of old fami- 
lies, supplemented by the acquisitions of col- 
lectors, would probably equal, if not in the 
aggregate outrival, the corporate treasures of 
thekingdom. Should the proposed exhibition 
be held, America might send over a Bland 
dollar, as her chief curiosity in silver.—PAzila. 
Bulletin, 


TWO NEW BOOKS. 


“Very Funny, Not Too Funny, Just Funny Enough.” 


By the Detroit Free Press man, Galveston News man anda 
number of other funny men. Price, ten cents. 


“SOME FUNNY THINGS.” 


Containing Sketches by same funny men as above, but different 
in character. Twelfth edition now ready. Price, ten cents. 
For sale by newsdealers, or will be sent postpaid upon re- 
ceipt of price. 
FRANK HARRISON & CO., Publishers, 
206 & 208 Broadway, New York. 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 














Aue. E. Crevier. ALEX. TRENDELENBURG. 


A. E. CREVIER & C0., 


Manufacturers of and Dealers in every Description of 


Cards, Card Board, 


FANCY CARDS, ORDERS OF DANCING &c., 
in stock and made to order. 
No. 180 William St., New York, 
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VIBROTY PH. 


Patent granted March 16th, 1880. 

Many endeavors have been made to avoid the sharp- 
ness ond hardness peculiar to photographic portraits; but 
hitherto without success, in spite of years of patient ex- 
periment. 

It has always been an undesirable disadvantage of ail 
photographic processes, that too much stress is laid to the 
minor details of the picture, which offend the artistic eye 
by their unnecessary prominence—the fault of the lens, 
which reproduces everything within its range with impar- 
tial accuracy. 

My New Process of photographing through heated [ Vib- 
rating) air, overcomes this defect, and produces a picture 
in which strongly marked features with harsh or peculiar 
lines, wrinkles, etc., are delicately and artistically soft- 
ened and given a natural and lifelike appearance, while 
the necessity for the retouching process, so destructive to 
the likeness, is reduced to a minimum. 


WV. EUR TS, 
PORTRAITS, 
MADISON SQUARE. (23d St.) 
BRANCH: 
OLD P. 0. BUILDING, Nassau Street, corner Liberty. 
Received Highest Premiums at 
VIENNA, PARIS, NEW YORK and PHILADELPHIA, 


NEW YORK. 





THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science. Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF'G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


BASSFORD’S 


REFRIGERATORS, 


FROM $3.60 UP. 
The LARGEST STOCK, 
BEST GOODS, 
CHEAPEST PRICES at 


BASSFORD’S 
Great Honse-Keeping Emporia, 


COOPER INSTITU" 
8th STREET 3d AND 4th AVENUES, 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


Principat. DeroT FOR THE 
Unrrep STAtEs: 


814 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOITELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Circulars Gratis, 
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HUNGARIAN WINES. 


526 BROADWAY 
ALSO, D 
103 & 105 E, 14th St., New York. [= 





THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
’ HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
GENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 
No connection with any other House in the United States 




















fi UMM&COS 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 
O 


i= 4 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand, 


CAUTION.—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 

FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


A. WERNER & 00., 


S308 Broadway, N. Y. 


(A. Warner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims the well- 
known Champagne House,) 


Vintage 


1878 


Just out. 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“THE AMERICA” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 














Tue other night, soon after a ward meeting 
had opened, one of the electors present began 
edging for the door as if he meant to leave the 
place. He was soon stopped by a friend, who 
said: 

‘‘ Don’t leave us now. I want you to hear 
what that speaker is saying. Hear that! He 
says we must triumph or the country is 
doomed.” 

‘“‘ Yes, I know, but I’ve got to edge along to- 

wards home,” was the reply. 
‘ “Home? Great heavens, how can you talk 
of going home until he has finished that speech! 
There he goes again! He asks if you want to 
see grass growing in the streets of our cities—our 
fertile farms returned to the wilderness—our 
families crowding the poor houses until there is 
no longer room to receive another ?” 

‘No, I don’t know as I would, but I guess 
I’ll sort o’ work my way out.” 

‘* Wait fifteen minutes—ten—five— wait until 
he finishes, ‘There it is again! He asks whe- 
ther you are a freeman or a slave. He wants to 
know if you have forgotten the patriotic prin- 
ciples defended by the blood of your grand- 
sires—if you have forgotten the sound of liberty 
bell ?” 

“‘T don't know as I have, but I must go— 
really I must.” 

‘‘ Hear that—hear that! He says your coun- 
try will bless you.” 

‘*T can’t say as to that,” replied the man as 
he crowded along; ‘‘ but I’m dead sure that 
the old woman will if I don’t git home in time 
to put this codfish to soak for breakfast!’’ 

‘“‘ Great guns! but do you prefer codfish to 
liberty ?” exclaimed the other, 

‘*T don’t know as I do, but I git more of it.” 

‘‘And you will see the country ruined—see 
her go to destruction ?” 

‘I’d be kinder sorry to see her go down 
hill,” slowly observed the delinquent as he 
reached the door, “ but if you had a wife who 
could begin jawing at 10 o’clock and not lose 
a minute until daylight, and then end up with 
a grand smash of crockery and a fit of hys- 
terics, you’d kinder stand off as I do and let 
this glorious old Republic squeeze through 
some mighty fine knot-holes.”— Detroit Free 
Press. 

Tue Philadelphia Bulletin claims to have 
seventeen reasons why it doesn’t muzzle its 
dog. One is that it has no dog. If the other 
sixteen are as good as that, the Bulletin can 
justify its refusal.— Boston Post. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewile-ASsoc I. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo 


We are now recciving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitané 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 








RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 


Sole _— for 
Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 
TAUNUS NATURAL, 2 INERAL ATER. 














FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 





ad AMES. os ceccccccccccecccccs 
“* cocktails, 100 bottles........... ) 
A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Chom e oe at we Island, 
° ite New Iro joining 
West. hton Seok Hotel. — 

-. Cc — Claret, Angelica, Sherry 











49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 





HAMPAGNES. 


Ata MUMM2C0S 


Introduced in America in =. 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing the in- 
scription ‘‘)ULES MUMM & CU., REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 


The corks are also branded with full firm name. 





THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHA 





which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 
SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 


A. STOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New York, 
IMPORTER OF 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


ALSO, 
Ohie, California, Missouri, Delaware and Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 
AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES, 











A. HELLER & 


SHSOMSCOSO RASC SOO DS COD ES SOO TOO SLL 


RO., 


35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 


HUNGARIAN 
Liquors and: 


in the United States and 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and Liquors for 
at reasonable prices. Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 





Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
the selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 
delivered free of charge. 
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IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 

+ BETWEEN 
# New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Satling every Saturday. 
Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken, 





ae eoeee+- Saturday, September rrth, 
MAIN......+cecceseceess Saturday, September 18th. 
MOSEL..cccccccccccccce S day, Sep ber 25th, 
DONAU wccccccccccccccccecs Saturday, October 2nd. 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin.....2.00000.++.$100 | Second Cabin.....2+-000+--$60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Cettificates, $2 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
Wo. 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
OLYMPUG.........- Wednesday, Sept. 8th, 7 A. M. 
BOTHSNIA, ...«Wednesday, Sept. rsth, 2:30 P. M. 
ALGERIA.........Wednesday, Sept. 22nd, 7 A. M. 
SCYTHIA.......... Wednesday, Sept. 29th, 1 P.M. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $80 and $100 og 2 to ac- 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $t5, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

CHAS. G. FRANCKELYN, Agent. 

















Of a Far Higher Ciass than any other proprietary me- 
dicine of the day stands 
Tarrant’s Effervescent Seltzer Aperient, 
for this reason: it is an exact counterpart of one of the 
owl veluable natural medicines in the world. We refer to the 
reat Seltzer Spring of Germany, to which thousands of the 
a: speptic, the bilious, the rheumatic, and the victims of venal 
diseases resort annually, and return to their homes convales- 
cent or cured. The Aperient is one of the first and by far the 
most successfull of all the efforts made to reproduce, in a por- 
table form, the popular mineral wat-rsfof Europe. 
See that you purchase only the genuine article. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 








When using Postage Stamps as part 
of payment, Subscribers will please 
send One-cent or Two-cent 
Stamps only. 


UNION SQUARE THEATRE. 


BLANCHE ROOSEVELT OPERA. 
MONDAY EVENING, SEPTEMBER 13th 1880, 


will be presented for the first time in New York: 
ALFRED COLLIER’S Comic Opera in three Acts, Entitled the 


“SULTAN OF MOCHA,” 


under the personal direction of the Composer. 


14 STOP ORCANS, 
SUB BASS 23.0%.c20"%)33° 
Pianos $125 and upwards sent on trial. Cata- 


logue free, 
Address, DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


J.H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


Wanted: sooo ounces Silverware, highest price ped Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Di ds below wholesale rates. . 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


SotoBrAll DEALERS Tire £ WORLD, 
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GOLOMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








FOR 
Old Newspapers, Books, ene, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs, 


STOCKWELL, 


25 Ann Street, N. Y. 





BEATTY'S ORGANS 14 
14 Beautiful Stops 


Including the famous 


Vox Celeste, gyre. 
VoxHumana 
8UB 

















Ort. Coupler 
STOPS. 


© oe ena 


aa~ Fully ¢a-this beau 

Warranted (Like Cut.) The ‘‘London’? New Style, No. 

for six years. ee. De in, Le’ 49 in. Weig. 
8 


STOPS ONLY S66. 


tiful Piano Upright Cabinet or Parlor Organ 


Kn 
Beatty’s New VoxCeleste Stop which is by far 


the Grrootens and most perfect that has ever been attain- 


is the universal exc on of critics 


n 
and loversofsweet music who have heard this combina- 
tion. Italso contains the famous Vox Humana Sto 

In fact this magnificent instrument contains all t 
modern improvements. 
3 ag I will sell this instrument boxedand delivered on 
° board cars at Washington, New Jersey, with Stool, Book and | 
aivices Eee Music, For Only 


$65.00. 


Please send in ad order at once. Remit by Post 
ress Prepaid, or by Draft on New 
ed and reight charges paid by me 





‘0 
n 


% e re 
80 low isto haveit introduced. Hencethisunpar 


rgan 
alleled offer, Itis about the cost of manufacture. Order at 
Once. Every organ‘ of my manufacture, when introduced 
= inanew locality, sells many more forme, Every Piano or 
= Organ a & Standing Advertisement 
‘ore 








on TEST trial TOALL PARTSOFTHE WO 

ed to visit my MANUFACTORY at Washington, 
ers &c, forthe high priced Piano and Organ Man 

five them one penny com 
cheap asan tcan, One price 






Address or calion 





sample organ ofa new styleat about cost, relying on 


ufacturers do not recommend my_Instrumen’ 
mission. Always buy your goods direct from the saanbiastarer $ n 
agent all. Cash uick sales, is my motto. (@Mlustrated Catal 
Newspaper with Circulars ofmany New and Beautiful Styles of Pianos and Organs Sent Free. 


DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 


ome, Ican there send out the first 






will you please off 
d who wishest pare : ” 







es for my. Profits. If you donot want an 
i hand or 
0 


New Pianos. Grand 


le ose Gesiring to purchase, are request«- 
New Jersey. BEWA Agents, Music Teach- 
use I will not 
you can buy as 
jogue and 








KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 
Lager and Weiss Beer Bottles, 
With or Without Stoppers On Hand. 
Speciat AtrgentTion Paro To Orpers Wits Name 
Brown In Tue Borries. 


A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies. 
KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942—944 Ninth Avenue, 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 


946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROHKH, 
Manager. 


Schmitt & Kechne, Central Park Brewery 


an 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 
Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N. A 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 






























IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 
The cause may easily be removed 
by cleaning the teeth dailywith the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


SOZODONT. 


It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 


POND’S EXTRACT. 


Invaluable for Sprains, Burns, Scalds, Bruises, Soreness, 
Rheumatism, Boils, Ulcera, Old Sores, Toothache, Headache, 
Sore Throat, Asthma, Hoarseness, a Catarrh, &c., &c, 

Emma Abbott.--‘‘Vainable and beneficial,”""—Heywood Smith, 

. D., M. R. C. P.—** I have used it with marked benefit.”—H. 
G. Preston, M. D.—‘‘I know of no remedy 80 generally useful.” 

Caution.—Pond’s Extract is sold on/y in bottles with the name 
blown in the glass.—Special Preparations of Pond’s Extract 
combined with the purest and most delicate Perfumes for La- 
dies’ Boudoir.—POND’S EXTRACT 50c., $1.00 and $1.75. Toi- 
let Cream $1. Dentrifrice50c Lip Salve 25c. Toilet ncee (3 cakes) 
50c. Ointment 50c. Catarrh Cure 75c. Plaster 25c. Inhaler (Glass, 
50c.) $1. Nasal Syringe 25c. Medicated Paper 25c.—Any of these 
preparations will be sent carriage free at above prices, in lots 
of $5 worth, on receipt of money or P. O. order. 


POND’S EXTRACT CO , No. 14 West 14th Si., New York. 
Sold by all Druggists. 








HAIR DYE is the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
RISTADORO’S It is a standard preparation, and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 

Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 

Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers. 

FACTORY, 

93 William Street. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 


Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28, 


Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $s, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 

Huamphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 Fulton Street, New York. 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL S8T., NEW YORK. 














Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorable rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on — Weekiy Report of movements in the Stock market 
sent free. 
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es MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST.NY 


OFFICE OF “PUCK” 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK. A GOOD CANVAS, A ROTTEN BOAT, AND A BAD PASSENGER. 
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